FORTY     THOUSAND     AGAINST     THE     ARCTIC
yov was asked to order a big box of gramophone needles
from Moscow. The local store had run short of them and
for over a month the issue at the air base club had been to
renounce the pleasure of music or ruin the records systematic-
ally by using worn-out needles on them.
Tassya Alexeyevna had not been to the meeting.   I met
her afterwards at the restaurant.
CI am a working woman', she insisted. 'It is not good if
women do no work. What clo you imagine the people here
think of these pilots' wives who walk about in nice dresses
and amuse themselves while their husbands risk their lives
every hour of the clay and night in the Arctic storms and
fogs ? They make a lot of money—three times as much as
a university professor, and spend nothing of it on them-
selves up there in the North. All goes to their wives. In a
small place like this every movement of these women gives
rise to all sorts of rumours. Even if there is nothing in it,
gossip will spread nasty tales if they go to a dance with a
student of the Agricultural College or walk along the Yenisei
in the evening with an actor.'
She worked herself up. If all of them had children at
least, that would give them something to do, and their lives
would not be entirely useless. But look at them. I have
worked out that less than 25 per cent of them are mothers.
Only one has two children. Of course, there is no prostitu-
tion in Russia. But don't you know about the wives of the
hard-working and much-earning technicians in Moscow,
who live idle and alone for the greater part of the year
because the men are always on some out-of-town job?
Do you think that they have no friends? Why, it would be
superhuman if they had not. And the more fashion goods
appear in the shops, the more they want, And the stuff is
still expensive. If a friend makes them presents they are
certainly not reluctant to accept them. It is a bad thing, in
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